AXD SATAX CAME ALSO

'* You're very sweet, Olivia. If you want to give
me something ..."
" Yes ? "
" That night on the mountain . . . just at the
last . . ."
"Yes?"
" I stooped to kiss your hand, and I thought that
you touched my hair/' I bent my head. " If you
want to give me something, will you touch it again ? "
" Oh, my dear ... "
I looked up sharply. Her lashes were wet with
tears.
" Olivia/' I cried.   " What is it ?   Why-----"
- She put up her arms and took my face in her hands.
" Come back safe, John," she whispered, and put
up her beautiful mouth.
As a man in a dream, I stooped and kissed her
lips.
The patrol on which we set out on that Friday
evening was to be much more far-reaching than that
of two nights before: and, as I have said, not until
dawn on Sunday did we expect to come in.
Our plan was to compass the castle, keeping to the
foot of the walls, to explore the postern steps and then
to come up by the fall to the road of approach. Once
there, we should leave the castle and make our way
by road to the farm where the Rolls was lodged.
This meant a journey on foot of some thirteen miles,
but we reckoned that if all went well, we should reach
the farm before the daylight came in. There we
proposed to breakfast and rest for an hour, and then
we should take the car and drive directly to Haydn or,
at least, as near as we dared.' Having found some
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